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ville. When my mother came for me, we
went to the study to say good-by to Pro-
fessor and thank him for having taken me
as he had. In that short time I had grown
to love the school and those connected with
it. ^ I broke down as I was saying good-by.
This so touched Professor that he offered me
a free scholarship at The Hill. I spent the
three happiest years of my life at school, and
never did he make me feel that I was on a
different footing from that of any of the other
boys."

'At this point it is fitting to tell the singular
and romantic story of one especial lad whom
John Meigs befriended. The story has its
beginning in Japan.

In a Samurai family of noble rank and an-
cient inheritance the boy with whom the
story has to do was born* He was trained
in all the traditions of Japanese culture and
in the religion of his forefathers. Once, when
his little sister was sick, his grandmother
bade him go and pray to the god of the shrine
under the fir tree. So up the hill he went
to pray to the god of the fir tree. And since
his sister recovered this god served to satisfy
his boyish religious ideals.

Later, as he grew up, he went as a student
to the Imperial University at Tokio. By this
time he had begun to ask questions which
none of the religious teachers whom he foundhat it has been my that I be his
